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Belldes the Quten be dearlplov's 

a a fair and P2incely Dame: 
Poſt Peerleſs was her beauty found, 

= her la vour and her kate. : 
A werter creature in the world 
did never Prince imbzace, 


Wer criſped locks like thzevs of gold 
A xptar d fo each mans fight, 

Pet come ip epes like Oꝛient Pearls 
did ceſt a heavenly light. 

The blod within ber Chziffal chek 
vid ſuch a colour drive, 

As it ths Lillp and the Roſe 

to Pater. chip dio U rive, 


. a Roſamond, — Roſamond, 
ber name was ca led fo 

Ke whom Dame Elenoc ow! Quin 
was known a moztal foe : 

[The King thorefoze 04 — detence 
againſt the furious Queen, 

At odſtock hui lded ſuch a Bower 


te like was never lee n. 


Polt cuttenſly this Bower bons built 
ol ſtone and timber Krong, 
A bundzer and fifty do? s 
did to this Bower belong. 

nd ther ſo cunningly centriv's 
loltb turnings round akont, 
That none but with a clew of thzed 
+ could enter in oꝛ out. 


and fo bis Love and Ladies ſake 
that was (o faic and bzfght, 

The be ping of that Bower he gave 
” unto a vallant Knfght. 


ournful Diity of the Lady 


oncubine, who was poyſoned to death by Queen Elenor in 
| To the tune of, 


* 43 


Flying Fame, 


I 


Phenes King Henry rul'd this land, Ent 200 fone that voth often frown, 


wh: re ſhe :efo2e vid ſmile, 
The Rirgs eitabt, the Ladies jop 
fall ſcon ſhe bid be gulle. 


F82 wbr⸗ he Rings ungratious fon 


when he 3th h gd advanes 
Agatutt his father raiſed wars 
within the R alm of France: 
But pet befoze eur e:me'p King 
the Englich land fozſok, | 
Df Roſimond bis Lady fafr, 
 hislaft ta ewel he tok, 


O Roſamond the onely Roſs, 
that pleaſs:h beſt mine epe, 

The fajreft Roſe iu all the wozld 
to feed mp fantafte. ö 

The flower of mp*afected hearz, 
whole ſweetneſs doth excel. 

Py Ropal Roſe a thouſand times 

A bid th& now farewel. 


Foz Imnf leave my famous Flower, 
my ſwete Roſe a ſpace, 
And crols the ſoas to famons France 
pound Rebels to abaſe, 
But yet mp Roſe be ſure thou ſhalt 
my coming ſboz tly (&, 
And in my heart while hence J am 
Zle'vear m Roſe with me. 


When Roſamond the Lady fafr 
did hear the King ſap ſo, 
Tye ſozrow of her grieve heart, 
her outward loks did ew 
Any from ber clear am Chiti al eyes 
the tears guſht out a paces, 
Which like the wilder Pearlsd dew 
ray don her comely face, 


Roſamond, King Henry the ſeonds 


VVoodſtocſt Bower ncat Oxf d. 


TY AI 


Mer lips like to the Coꝛal 0 3 
dio war tdth tom a pale, 

Anv fez tb? loꝛr bo (te conciivꝰo 
ber tital ſpirits did fatl. 

And falling down al fa ſwonnd 
befoze King Henries face 

Full oft within his pzincelparms 
her body did embzace. 


And twenty times with wajry eres 
be ki hir tender chen 
Until he had reviv'd again, 
ber ſentes mild and mk 
Abe griebes my Roſe, m 
the King did often ſap, + 
Becanſe quoth che to blady wars 
mp Lozd muſt part awap. 


But th pour grace in I oꝛtaign Coats 
_ among pour Foes unk ind. 
Moſt go to hazard It e ans limb, 
why thonld J tap b:hin? | 
Sap rather let me like a Page, 
your Swoꝛd and Target bear. 
Whit on mpb3eaft the blow may light 
that ſhould oſtend pc u there, 


O let me in your Royal cent 
- pepare pour bed at niakt, 
And with ſweet baths re tech your grace 
at pour return from fght, 

So A vont pꝛeſence mapinjep. 
no fopl J wi re rule, 
- But wanting you mp life is death 
Which doth true Love abuſe, _ 
Content thy ſelf my deareſf Lobe 
ti reit at dome hail bs 
An Englands ſwet and pleaſant ſoyt 
— los iravel fits not thee, 

Fair Ladys ok no biody wars 
ſweet penes their pleaſure bzoed 
The nourifher of hearts content, 

which fancy Ark did fab. 
y Roſe ſhall res in Weddftock-bower 
with mullcks ſweet delight. 
While J among ihe ter tig Pikes 
againff my Foes do figik. 
Pp Roſe in Robes of Pes i and Go'p 
with Diemends richiy ght 
Shall dance the Galifarz ef my Love 
while J my foes do imite. 
And pon Sir Thomas whom J truſs 
to be mp Loves defence 
Be careſal of mp Roxal Roſe 
when J am parted hence. 
And there⸗wirhal be fetch4 gh ü 
as thougb bis beart wonld bzeak 
And Roſa mond fo? very gifef 
not one plain woꝛd eee ſpeak, 


elt Roſe 
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at the perting well they might, © Iwill renounce this Enfal life, 


A in heart be grfeved ſoze, and in a Cloy tet bide, 
Atter that dap fair Roſamond On eiſe be baniſht (f you pleaſe 
the King did le nomoze, to range the woz dſo we. 
Foz when his G2Ice hay paſt the Seas Ans fcz that fault w ich 3 he dens, 
and into France w:s cone, though J was fo2c'd the eto. 
Queen Elenor with evious heart Pꝛeſerde mp life aud puniſh me 
to Wood ſtock came anon. 8 as pou think good to do. 
And fozth ſhe cal'd this fruffy K'7\ght, And w#h theſe wo*de her L ie haud 
who keep this curt us Bower, the mon: fail o'ten there 
Who with his clew of twfned th;ev Am d-wn alone her cm ly cheks 
came from that famo3 flowes, Pp: oceeded mary a tcer 'Y 
And when that they hav wonmed him Bt no bing could tis urn: Queet +; 
the Queen this then vt2 get. therewith appeaſed be E 
And wont where Lavp Roſamond hc cup of veadiy voyſon fi d 
was like an Aagel ſet. 5 as the ſate on het knee, 
But when the Quesn with tkeadtaſt eyes : & &hegave that come! ind 
beheld her h*avenlp face, 7 ou Ar * 282 to d2in 
She was amazed in her mind, and from ber hended knee aroſe 
at hr exceding grete. 5 and oa her feet did ſtond. 
Catt of off thy Robes from thæ ſhe ſa(d And caſting up her eyes to hraven 
that rich and coſtly bs, * he dis (o: mercp call, 
And drink thou up his deadly di ought And dꝛinkt ag np the pop ſon rong 
1 n » 
rich I have bzought foz the, 7 der itte hs lo withail. 
But pꝛeſentlp upon ber knee 9 ta 
lot Roſmond did fa] oy _ = —ů JF 
And patoon of the Queen ſhe erav d Per chicfeſt foes did plain confets 
koꝛ der cffences all. | be was a g'02i0ns Winht, * 
Take rt v on mp pont heul years, Her vody ten they did Eatoms 
3 „ cry. 2 when life was l d atvap, 5 4 
me uo ſon tron 1 
enfozced be to _— 9 At V Voodſtock near to Oxford town * 


as map be ſeen this day. 
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